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Libra- Your mood is a sponge ~ 


 Aquarius- You could stand 
to gain some extra momen- 
tum from an influence or 
presence that you left be- 
hind long ago. Reassess why 
you discarded it and what it 
could mean to you now. 

Pisces- You stand to make 
a material gain this week. It 
might be financial or it might 
be an important new magic 
object. Accept gifts. It's no 
time to turn down help. 


Aries- Adventure is all 
around you this week. Any 
thread you pull from the 
Great Tapestry will lead you 
in an unexpected and re- 
warding direction. 


Taurus- A negative force that 
is exerting a gravity on your 
life, pulling you to itself, is 
weaker than usual this week. 
It's as good a time as any to 


Gemini- You can shift and 
contort yourself to fit many 
roles. Stay limber this week 
and you will be rewarded 
for your ability to deal with a 
strange situation. 


Cancer- Something _ that 
you've been searching along 
time for will come to you this 
week, but it will not be as you 
expect. Be astute and take 
things on their own term. 


Leo- One of the underlying 
foundational pillars of your 
identity, something — that 
make you feel like yourself 
to yourself, is in need of a re- 
charge. Remember yourself. 


Virgo- Rather than ignore a 
dark part of yourself, address 
it directly and see why it's a 
part of you. Invite it to tea 
and see what it really wants. 


this week, and accordingly, 
your spirits will reflect the 
energy of those around you. 
This is no time to be a crying 
shoulder. Seek the sunlight. 


Scorpio- Seek strength in 
seemingly inane rituals this 
week. Avoid cracks in the 
sidewalk. Superstitions are 
easy to dismiss, but they're 
pervasive for a reason. 


Sagittarius- Put on your 
raincoat and get ready for a 
shower of warmth and affec- 
tion from someone that you 
really like. Enjoy the golden 
moments while you can. 


Capricorn- Maintaining the 
path you've chosen can be 
challenging. Take a moment 
to refresh your zeal for a hob- 
by that may have started to 


vend a habit or relationship. 


Se ee ee! 


© Michaelangelo hated paint- 
ing, and wrote a long sad poem 
about how tedious it was to 
paint the Cistine Chapel. © The 
planet Saturn would float in wa- 
ter. © Dairy cows produce more 
milk and flowers grow faster 
while exposed to music. © It's 
impossible to cry in space. © 
McDonald's fried are not veg- 
etarian. © The oldest current- 
ly-operating bookstore in the 
world is in Portugal. © 


In the Time | Can't Remember 
Elizabeth Pizza 


Weeds twine up and around my an- 
kles, at which point it's too late. | don't 
know that yet. | look up at the sky, which 
is heavy and blue, and the sun, and over 
at Michael, who looks back at me, maybe, 
from behind the bouquet of poppies he 
holds just in front of his face. The grass 
here is green and tender and and end- 
less and waist-high and nodding in the 
breeze, which | don't notice until | feel 
myself nodding-nodding, too. If there 
are clouds, | can't see them. If there were 
clouds, | don’t remember. Just stood 
here. Just standing here. Just the green 
and the forever blue and Michael behind 
his red poppies, their petals fluttering. 

"Have we been drinking?" he 


You might get along. 


feel stale. It's OK to leave. 
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asks. “Are we drinking? Did we drink?” 


| tend to doubt it. | tell him, | think 


it’s something else, but | think he gets it, and 
looking down, we notice the weeds, notice 


the too-lateness, know that in spite of not 
knowing that yet, however long ago, | might 


have known, knew already, will know, any- 
way, for a long while yet. 

| will notice soon how time unspools, 
evenly, at the slightest tug. | asked Michael 
where my shoes went; | wonder and will 
wonder where they might go while the warm 
earth clambers up around my feet. The ebb 
of the field provides a lasting scale against 
which to measure any relevant quantity: the 
distance of rain, the passing of light, the red- 
ness of poppy-petals on the wind. 


The day | die is the first sunny day after 


weeks of rain. Don’t worry, | tell Michael, | 
saw this coming. | twine up in greenness 
around his ankles, a comfort to us both. It 
was not too late after all. 


¢ 
' 
i] 


x 


snua, -S JeI]OG Sf -v snaydiow; JO} ‘auIydso; -€ AyebunyH -Z Jayde -b :saemsuy 


NSE re es i re Rare ea Ro ieee 


‘ 


4 


All Untagged Content Anticopyright 2010 - 2016 Secret Family Publications - you are alive and you matter 


howling at you 
every Tuesday 


Flash Fiction Contest! Week 1 


So we got a real lot of submissions! 
Good on you, Philadelphia. This first week 
we're running 3, and over the next few 
weeks we'll leak out some more. 


My heart swells to see such wonderful 
writing flooding my inbox. This contest 
has had the two-fold intended effect of 
both buying me some time to recharge, 
and humbling me as a writer among so 
many great writers, reigniting my desire to 
create ever-better content. 


So enjoy the cavalcade of flash fiction 
as it carries us through a few weeks. 
-Best 


* * * * * 


Shannen Gaffney 


There was something comforting in 
the violent ripple of the tide pulling in and 
spitting back out. For a minute, or rather 
just a moment, one could forget about 
about the things going on inside their 
head and in the heads of others. 

For a moment Diana could focus 
on the shape of the earth she could see 
and feel around her; for more here than 
anywhere else was its sphere so visible. 
Looking up at that sky gave her a strange 
sort of peace. It was the same sky every- 
one saw, but no one else was seeing it 
here, at this precise moment. This part of 
the six am sky was for her and her alone. 
If time had steered her a different way, 
she wouldn't be seeing it now. Perhaps 
she would be living on the other side of 
the world, with strangers that wouldn't 
be strangers, in a time and place that 
wouldn't be foreign. Maybe she would 
have been an actress, a neurosurgeon, a 
psychologist. She saw these possibilities, 
as an alternate reality, warbling above 
her head like a smoke ring, growing ever 
fainter— but she could still see it. She could 
dream about it as long as she liked, but for 
now this reality- this life, would have to be 
enough. 

It was too early for anyone, save 
for one insane morning jogger in the dis- 
tance, to be out on the calm and silent 
beach. But she was just making her way 
back from the humid night. 


* * * * * 


now are you yourself 
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Josh O'Neill 


| thrive in the moist darkness, so | rarely 
see the sky. But there is a nor’easter parked 
over your human city, and now this world 
is more like mine. | peek out through your 
great stone surface and see you all, mov- 
ing quicker than usual, hunched against 
the wind, your desires buckled inward. 
| can feel your eagerness for the rush of 
spring, the manic high of full-bloom, of 
sex and pollen, of pale skin remembering 
the sun -- that pretty fanfare, the overture 
to the theatre of decay. But the only blos- 
soms now are your sad vinyl rainflowers, 
grasped at and inverted by a gale-force 
tug-of-war, their flimsy aluminum ribcag- 
es revealed. Your great moving mass of 
winter-fattened flesh carefully coated in 
slicker, your million-some feet encased in 
boot, burnishing the pockmarked streets 
with the bitterness of your galoshes and 
the salty alkaline runoff of this rusting 
man-hive where for the moment | am ut- 
terly at home. | extend myself langorously 
down the narrow spidering canyon of this 
cement crevasse, speak wordlessly to the 
murky grey sky, and for an abbreviated 
second understand your slumping shoul- 
ders, winter-pale skin now near surrender, 
pores closing in on themselves as you inch 
along the wet darkness, slug-like spirits, 
speaking with your wheezing, mumbling 
breath the transcendent language of de- 
feat. But really your sorrows are a mystery 
to me, an anxious stalling tactic. | hear 
how you cling to a pause before the sa- 
cred mortal outbreath, and it sounds to 
me like children scrambling uphill in roll- 
erskates. Does this human colony know, in 
the veins through which its highest infor- 
mation hums, that entropy is the house it 
lives in, that time is not a clock but a pull, 
an unstoppable force and immovable ob- 
ject -- that no amount of grasping at rain- 
bows will stop the rain? That if you want 
to hold a rainbow you must first pluck out 
your eye? 

Whether or no — here | sit and stretch. 
Dark and glistening, yawning in the bliss 
of my despair, understanding without a 
thought what nothing made of meat can 
know. 

The day | die is the first sunny day af- 
ter weeks of rain. But | don’t mind. | am no 
measly self. |am a constituent of the great 
downward spirit. | have learned that death 
is deathless. And time, our mindless mas- 
ter, time is on my side. 
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MARKET & CAFE 


Philly’s Premier Organic Market Since 1969 


Listen in at 


odcast.com 
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GREENSGROW SE 


GROWERS OF FOOD, FLOWERS & NEIGHBORHOODS 


: BEGINS ON : 
= MAY 19 


Becturing: psychological emptiness 
mugwortand mulberties 
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For More Info: www.gardenpunknoevel.com 
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SOCIETY 


FROM DUSK TILL DAWN / MARCH 31 - APRIL 2 


Madira Bar 
gal- Yeah the guy that writes that magazine you're reading, | saw him on 
BookingEL@yahoo.com Broad St with a raging boner. 
1356N Front St-Fishtown | guy- (reading an Admirer) It was windy, | don't kno... (cut off) 
the gal- NO IT WAS A BONER! 


b 
E L BA R Port Richmond Thriftway 
gal- Me being a regular Robocop is way more feminist than me being a 


feminist Robocop. 
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Rittenhouse Market 
person- There's some study that says watching 10 minutes of Soongebob 
will do irreparable damage to your brain. 


Ahimsa House 


gal- Well | did put a cuke up there once... just for funs. MEISE RESSIGIEMCr 
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Restaurant in Point Breeze 
proprietor- Why are you smiling? 
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holly firesheets 


Ccummask.tumblr.com employee- I'm not I'm just picking shit out of my teeth. Ate a ton of food @eross 
Jiiiivhphusalasn insta: cum.mask this morning. 1. Started farming before humans 1. Sheltered from the wind sceddeateudsuscusenzaesensstiendansetieecevteuslsseueddeuseozessensaedebiusdseuedvieneuseveenssesestehinesstias 
F 5. Clothe 2. Following in succession 
Rittenhouse Sq Park . 10. Hair cloud 3. Adhesive product 
(elderly couple walking and talking) ; ; 14. Spring 4. Relaxing resort 
is back! gal- ..and you only have to press the lever one time to get cocaine! 15. Owns a shitty rental company supoldnecs 
16. A minor transgression 6. In Spain these fall mainly on the plain 
So send in your menstrual-themed haiku to Wissahickon 17. One who lives abroad 7. Historical chapters BK 
Wendy Otter at cornfair mail.com small child 1- I'm spinning on my butt! 19. To add color to 8. Miserable drunk ONC g : 
y . small child 2- That's a hip-hop thing. 20. After printemps, before automne 9. Trainers SATS? | 4 | AY 
. . 21. Anagram of SHIN 10. To the rear NM OY AS 
reine to all Ue Hae hap leet ea Watkins 22. Loath 11, Suggestive, coy exchange WY » & 
mirer every fourth week (next week!). Sen : . . : : : i i ict j 
aeimaiiy Seu like (disgruntled old South Philly guy jumps curb while parking and slams his door) = Sean: ie ea ___, repeat... Small-batch distiller of Whiskey, Gin, Rum, Liqueur, Brandy 
guy- Parking around here... UNBELIEVABLE! 26. Thread 18. Yours 2440 Frankford Ave. Philadelphia - 257-825-4590 
Deadline for next batch: APRIL 8! . 29. Georgia clay 23. Arboreal ropes RowhouseSpirits.us 
sgdisiein ei So'e ciara Salelsidisle seine disietioaviuisieaated eibidssweseetien, Mariposa co-op ; 30. Mountain ridge 24. Web page 
‘ ; *. | child- If | could live here, I'd live here forever! ...Ooh sprouts! 31. This dame is a leprechaun 25. Web pages Open for retail sales Thurs-Sat: Noon-6:00pm 
: 1200 rou inet Ave : 32."Sweet ink” 26. Where to put your jewels and gold 
: (267) 8584186 Reading Terminal Market 35. Penta 27. Neat KTRIOINIAMMALIAIR| 
: : person 1- No they're Amish. 36, Sets on edge 28. Epiphany LAST PlUlRIE| 
: Cischa wondave person 2- Well that's close to Jewish. 37. The 2019 Super Bowl 29.A form matter can assume aN IRIA|T|S| 
: z 38. Old AIM speak for ‘Email me’ 31. Irritates Fortunado's lungs 
: a : . 39.A f SMITE 33. Assistant 
Myriad delicious soups, : | EL Train lice ie oa 
: : : F i ; : 40. Stone full of crystals 34. Level 
sandwiches, and drinks! = | person- Don't get me wrong, her mom is just as attractive as she is. AI. Filled 36. One who forgives 
: : 43. Leather smith 37. borrowed out 
eos ee : South Street ; ; : 44, Large dense mass of ice 39. Correspondences 
You will NOT be disappointed! : | gal- God I'm soaked. It's too hot for a hoodie but I'm still too fat from winter 46. These punks are robots 40. Fuck up 


Nor will you leave hungry, 


f ave to take my hoodie off. 47. Snake's warning 42. A hydrocarbon found in petroleum 
thirsty, or lacking in energy. : 


48. Lowly feudal worker 43. Walmart competitor 
49. Opposite of NNW 44. Baby raisin 
. Home to over half of all people 45. Concentrated photon beam 
. Mid-level employees 46. Sweet release 
. Doofus 48. Catch 
. Fill with joy 49. Bristly hair 
. Auditory 50. Agitated state 
. Sea eagle 51. Carve 
. 90 degree angle 54. Self-proclaimed greatest 
. Home of Chaucer's baudy Wife 55. Crowd 


Trivia Tune 1 might not have tried, 


1- Which planet in our system has.67 natural satellites? : but q tried to try. 
2- Budapest is the capital of this country. : 

3- What popular drug is named after the Greek god of dreams? 

4- What is the main currency of the island of Oahu? 

5- Which planet in our system has the highest temperature? 
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Lost but Seeking 
Remember folks, we run lost pet and stolen bike ads 
for free if we have spare room. <3 
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